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8. R, Banford, Sheriff of Ottawa Co,
Muskegon, Mich.

James P. Scott, Glerk and Register
of Otlawa County, and Notary Publie, Office
at the Court House,

George Parks, Troasurer of Ottawa
Connty, Geand Haven, Mieh,

Augustus W. Taylor, Judge of
Probate, Ottawa County, Post-Offion nddress
Otbawa Conter,  Court days, First and Third
Mondays of each Maonth,

J. D. Vandervoort, Justico of the

Pouro and Laad Agent. Ofice in Lis new build

ing, ?} ponite the Post.Offlce, Wasbington Bt,,

Grand Javen, Mich.

James Sawyer, Counly Surveyor.
Poys-Ofice Addrvsa; Eastmanvile, Ottawa
Connty, Mich.

Wm. H. Parks, Attorney and Coun-
volor ut Law, Ofecs on Washington Street,op-
posite 15t Cong. l_lﬂl'!‘h.__

Atwood & Alu_ley,_z'-‘-uum}lurs at

Law, Offior.s ilbor abova the News Orrics,
Washiugton t, Girand Haven, Mich,

e e B ——t

— — e e ————

Grosvehor Reed, Atwmey and
Counsslor nt Law, and Solivitor in Chancery.
Offies. Washiinglon street, first door Enst of
the Hardwhire storo.

J. B. MoNett, Physician and Surgeon.
Olkea, sesond door above Newa Orriow, Warh-
ingthn Streut, Grand Haven, Mich,

8. Munroe, Physician snd Surgeon.
OfMee at his rowidence, Washington street,
Greand Waven, Mich:

He Grifin, Druggist, Commis-
elon Morchant and Ij.mmrl.] Agout. Cornerof
_ Washingtan and 1ut Streat.

Wm. M. Fe Jr., Manufacturer
of Buntignary and Marine, or low press-
npe Eagiues, Mill Gearing, Iron and Braes
Castings, Ottawn Tron Works, Ferryshurg,
Oaws Co., Mich, Post-Offies address, Grand

Havon, Mich. -

ohn H, Neweomb, Dealer in D

J MHON«-M l‘mrlllwll, mdm.ﬂnr?
ware, Baota umi Bhoes, wte. Hiate Streel,
Mill Point, Mioh.

William Wallace, Groeer and Fro-
vision Morchinot. One a!ow below the Post
Ofice, WoshingtonStroak

Cutler, Warts & Stedgman, Deal-
ers in Qeneral Morelinndine, Pork, Flour, Salt,
Grain, Lumber, Shingles and Lath. Water 8t
Greand Haven, Mich,

Rhodes & Co., Wholessle and Retail
Girocors, Provisions and Feed Denlers, First
Btroot, Grand Haven,

Jas. Patterson, Dealor in Newspa-
pers, Poriodionls, Sel ool Books, Stationery;
aleo Dotroit Dailies and \\'nklitt'\'mhu
Notlons, Tabaeeo, Clgars, Candios, Suts, &o.
Pirst door below Griflin's Drig Blore, Warh-

j' - -T_.Hi)&vin, M -'mh-m—u_ Tailor, Dealor
o Ownts Fumishing Goods, Droadeloths, Cus.
simoras, Vestings, 4e. Shop, Wasliinglon Bi.

mblemiatheliyngliters, |
J &F.W. !‘ac%!mar, Merchant
Tallors, Donlers in Resdy-Made l:inl.hl-(* and

Gente Furnishing Goods, Broadeloths, Cansi.
mares, Vestings &e. At the Post-Ofice, Wakh.

_Ington Btroet, _ﬂnn:l_‘linvtn:_ iy

Porters & Mathison, Mauufnctur-
atn of and Dealers in Clothing Goods. No, 18,
Canal Street, Grand Rapids, Mich.

I ———

ﬁﬂu Co., Munufacturers of Lum-
her, » Tibar, Plokets, Ae,, and Dealers
o wlh kinde of Meroliandiso, Provisians, Shin-

ington E_n:nl.

ﬂrm‘l‘:u -::t flilugles.  Forryaville, White
Fo & Bon, Manufactarers and
W and Dionlers in Lombar Bhin-

los, Lath, Plekots, Timbor &a.  Buaslness Of-
‘u-. Water Strent, Graod Haven, Mich.. and
288, Adama Btreat, Chlsags, 111

Shoe Manufacturing and Re
,’&t‘;ﬂh& {up wtalre,) anl! Wallase's
w gton Btreat, Grand Haves,
E. Krexpy, Paramso, H. 0, FORHA.

Wm, B;.n_ti;;;—ﬂﬂlhrd Salcon, (wp

siuifn, ) pooond dodie Kamt of the Ottawa Houe,
Watar Btrest, Grand Maven, Migh,

THE SABBATH BELL.

I love its sounds on a spring lke day,

When balmy breetes gently play ;

Whon the alr Is sweel with tho breath of
fowers—

An incense mect for the holy hours ;

They steal on my ear like a witching spell,

Those deep, deep tones of the Babbath bell.

I love to hear its merry ring

When summer birds in the branches aing ;
While nature pours lier sweolest lays

It bids ue scok the hour of praise.

O, passing swout doth music swall

The deep, deep tanes of the Sabath bell.

They epeak, mo thinks, with solemn tone,
When winds of sutumn sadly moan.

Trat tell with every poaling obime

That far abiove i s fadeless clime;

No blight in there, they seem to tell,

The deop deep tones of tho Sabbath bell.

When winter comen with icy breath,

And Nature weurs the rolios of death,
Then, ringing forth so loud snd clear,
Their thrilling tones wy spirit cheor ;

In winter hours 1 love them well,

Thore deep, deop tonea of the Eabbath bell.

Through all “sur country™ they sre found,
From thousand apiren their peals resound,
A untion free, they all provinim,

And sound abroad » nohle fame,

A peoplo blersed than ever dvell

Where weekly peals the Eabbath bell.

THE BROKEN-WEARTED,
or, Crime i1s own Avenger,

A lettor was recently published in which
Harlow Case, the defaulting collector of
Sandusky, announced the decease of the
unhappy woman who had accompanied
his flight, and implored the forgiveness of
her husband. Under the title we have
given above, a missionney correspondent
of the Boston Watchman and Ige_ﬂador
deseribes an  interview with the guilty
pmir, which took place shortly Efuro
denth burried away the mother and child

i e g e

but the writer deseribes so feclingly and
truthfully the self inflicted misery of Case
and Lis paruner in guilt, that wo ropro-
duce his narrative:
“What though the spiey hrooees

Blow soft o'er Ceylon'y Tale,

Thongh every prospect plenses,
And only man is vile"”

Curiously enough T was just repeating
this stanza when my new noquaintauce
culled for mwe. T had met him while on
a visit 0 Ceylon, as a countryman of
mine, and was pleased with the opportu-
pity that afforded me & more intimate
personn] knowledge.

I thought mysell’ fortunate in falling
in with so able gentleman, and con-
siderad hi:%::: and mannors poculiarly
refined.  On our second meeting I notie-
ed a singular restlessnoss of the hand-
some dark oyes, and irr:#blo bitterness of
the lips,and & disposition to be s
on the move, shown in the tappi a
Bismboo cane, or (el foot or w.

These things, howevar, did nol strike
me as singular at the time, but coupled
with what 1 aflerwards leamned, were
certnin ovidenco that the ‘man folt al-
ready the gnawings of the worm that
never dies.

One forenoon wo left the little Seaport
town where T was sojourning, and rode a
short distance into the interior of the gor-
geous island, Most glorious were the
surroundings on every hand, With a

rodigality quite undreamed of by the in-
rulaiunls o? a colder elime, nature had
showered her most exquisite floral gifts
evorywhere, Treos loaded with swoet
smellin fil,uwreu, tlw;; inl!m::rm mlm{\'io-
ing with the foli richer green from
a:ﬁ of which ll:ig; amiled; tall enctus-
plants, l\llrilh crimson, bh;‘t” nlmpad‘ blos-
soms; lilies, gorgeous in & eanly un-
folding of ﬁgn(:n and colorj:\'erything
rich, lavish, wonderful, mol onr ayes
feastod to fullness with this tropieal lux-
urinnee.

“ This is my Imn}:: said my new
friend, pointing Lo a Jow-raofod cobtage,
numn!lmnd by s wide verandah, from
whose clinging vines sweot odors ware
flung upon soft oro—but
from the moment the words ware ulter-
od his sociability departed,

Within the eottage onclosures waore
walks, bowors and fountainse, Chaste

statunry was dispocsod ovcrt!n'r:.:i;:

with most charming offect. The
sotmed almost & whracturs, rhi:
in the midst of lowers and foli A

the man who st beside me, h;l.ﬂo m&
moutited 1o higher” than li
Areamy, farlooking discontent in!:i;_oyo
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ing every moment more tible
g_m:::%w owner of this Edes- ihlzal’:ame.

We wera met on the thrashhaold by »
lovely ohild of eloven summers. Her hair
hung in curls. Her eyes particularly Jus-
trous, yet mournful in beauty, and on the
young brow 1 seemad tosce n somethin
—a shadow of sadness-an unchildlike qui-
el, as gho greeted my new friend.

Drossed in pure white, she glided in
before us, and to her was left the duty of
entortaining me; while Mr. ., excusing
himself jn the remark that sickness nee
cssarily called him away, for a half an
hour or so, left the room.

“Is your mother unwell I I asked of
the little girl, who, with those sorrowful
oyes of hers, wns regarding mo gently
but attentively.

“Yes, sir, mamma bas boen sick a long
time,” replied she, dropping hor eyes,
while her lips trembled.

“Did you come from Amerieal” she
asked timidly, after a long silence.

“Yos my dear. Do you know any-
thing of that country 1" 1 returned grow-
ing more plensed with ber expressive face.

“Only that mamma came from there,
and T think,” sho added lesitatingly,
“that I did. But Mr. C. will never lot
me talk about it.”

“ Are you then not the Jittle daughter
of Mr. C.I" I asked somewhate aston-
ished,

“I am my mother's daughter,” answer-
ed the child, with a grave dignity in one
50 young—n minute afler she arose and
quiotly Jeft the room.

I sat watching her white robos flitting
through the Jong shady walk opposite
my window, and knew that the child
brooded over some dark sorrow; for her
oyos were filled with tears. |

Why was it, I questioned myself, that

inful thought took possession of me as

sat there! It seemed ns if I wero so-
journing in an enchanted spol, and that
some horror was suddenly to break npon
me,
At my side, nenrly covering n beauti-
fultable of lelter-wood, wors several cost-
e b @¥ercucs o Dok, o .
or [ hny for books, and tarn-
ing to the fly-leaf of a splendid bound
copy of Shakespeare, read—

“To Mary Frances F—, from her hus-
band Heory E, F—."

A thyill of surprise and anguish ran
from vein to vein. My thoughts seemed
poralyzed, The truth had burst upon me
with such suddennoss that the blood rush-
od with a shock to my hoart,

Iknew Henry E. F—, had known
bim iptimately for years. He was a
friendtowands whom all my sympathies
had boon drawn, for be nd seen such
sorrow as mnkes the heart grow cld be-
fore its time,

His wife, whom Le loved, bad descri-
od him, She had taken with her his on.
ly child, She had desolated ahousehold ;
and, furgmting honor, shame, everythin
that pertains to virtue and to God, ha
fled from the country with the man whose
arts had won her wanton love,

How eould 1 remain under this roof,
that now seemed accursed ! How meet
the destroyer of my virtue—the fiend
who had revelod in such & conquest?

I sould only think of the evil they had
done—not what they might suffer theo
the tortues of remorse. It was some
time bhefore the seducer came into the
room whore T still sat with the child, de-
termined to meet him onee more bofore |
left the house.

0! how Fnill_\-! how heart-stricken his
nppearance !  Remorse sat on his fore
hosd—looked from his eyes—spoke whon
he wns silont,

“ Will you come to dinner?" ho nsked.

L I hesitnted.  Should 1 pariake of his
ospitality; the hospitality of one of
those flends in hnm:’:tI sha 4 whose &
take hold on hell! 'Why not st ones in
burning words upbraid him for his vil-
Ininy, and fleo na from & pestilenice his
sin-cursed bouse ! The man noticed my
hesitation, oHe could not, of course, in-
torpraliits cnuse.  As herepoated the ro-
q look of destress upon his face
excited a fwh'naof pity, which, for the
moment, slightly disarmed my resent-
ment, and, under the influence of this
fooling, almost unconsciously 1 passed in-
to the dining-room,

“ am sorry littla Nellie's mamma”—
(T wan gind he did not dare to use the
kacrod name of wife)—“is not able to sit
down with us” he said. “It ix many
months since we have had her nt
our meals. She in su the ef-
footx of slow fover induead by the climata”
he added gravely, as ho motioned me a
soat bofore him.

The table glittered with silver plate.—

Obedient”* servants bronght on  the
most costly servers delicncies such as 1
hind never seen before,

But, the skoleton sat at the feast!

I could not talk, save in monosylables.
My host ate hastily—almost carclessly—
waiting upon me with many abrupt starts
and apclogies.

Wine came.  He drank frecly, Soon
he sent the little girl and sorvants from
the room, and seemed striving 1o nerve
himself for conversation,

“You are from
he said; nervously,

1 answered nn affinoative,

“Did you ever know n
there by the name of—H. E. F—

“1 knew bLim, sin" I said sternly,
looking him steadily in the face, “and 1
know ﬁim nlso ns a ruined, heart-broken
man.”

With an ¢jaculation of anguish, he put
his baudkerchief to his eyes. It would
have seemod hypooritieal, but the suffer-
ing on his face was unmistakable.

“ Porhaps you have suspected then”—
bso begean in a quivering voice.

Not ealmly, but with the wonls of an
scenser, 1 tofd Lim what T bad seen, and
thought, and felt.

“ Sir suid be, inn tone which I shall
never forget, “if 1 have sivned, God in
Henven knows 1 have suffercd 3 and if in
F's berenvement be has cursed e, that
curse is fearfully fulfilled! Poor Mary is
dying—has been dying for months, aud
I have known it. 1t has been for me to
see the failing step—the dimming cye—
it is for me o sec the terrible struggles of
her nenrly worn-out frame; it is for me
to listen to her language of remorse, that
somotimes almost drives we mnd,  Yes,
mad,” he :aid, in frency, rising aud
crossing the foor with long, hasty strides.
Then burying his face in his hands, he
exclaimed,—“Too lale—too late—I Linve
ropentod.”

There was a long panse, and heo con-
linued morg calmly, “No human means
GAL 1OW roslore my poor companion.—
Her mornl sensibilities become more and
more acute as she fails in strength, so
that she reproachos herself constantly.”

A wenry, mournful sigh broke from
his lips, as if his heart would break.

“Oh ! if he knew,"™ he exclaimed ngain,
“if he know how bitter a penalty she is
psy ini for the outrage she is committing
upon him, he woul
could be, forgive."

“Will you soe her, sis 1"

1 shrauk from the very thought,

“She asked for you, sir; do not deny
her request. Hearing that you came
from Amerien, sho entreatod me to bring
vou to her. 1 promised that I wonll”

“T will go then.”

Up the cool; wide, mattad stnirs, he led
me, nlo & chamber oriental in its beau-
tiful furnishing, its chasto maguificence,

There, half-reclining in & wide ensy
chnir—a costly shawl of lnce thrown over
her attennated shoulders; the rich dress:
ing gown, chinging and ballowed lo the
rmvages sickness hnd  mnde—sat one
whose great beauly and onee gentle gifls,
had made the Iig]ll. und lovelinoss of a
oneo sacred liome.

The eyes only retained their lustro;
they were woefully sunken, The blazing
fire, kindlad at the vitals, burning upon
hor sharponed checks, burned more fierce-
Iy, more hotly, as she looked into my

I eoukl think no more of nnger;
I could only say to mysclf:

“Oh! how sorry am I forgou!"”

Bhe know, probably, by harhusband's
manner that 1 was aware of their circum-
stancon.

Her first question was—

“Aro you going back to Amerien,
sir

The hollowed voico startled moe. 1
seamad to soe an open sopalohe,

I told her that it was not my intention
to return at present.

#0h! then who will take my liitle
child back to her fathor I" she eried, the
toars falling, “Iam dying, snd she must
go back to bim! Tt is the only repara-
tion I can  make, and little enough, ok,
little nnonfh, for the bitter wrong I have
doue him.

“1 hoped, sir, you might see him,"
she added s moment .mh checking hor
nobs: “I hoped you might toll him that
his image is before me ing il
niﬂ.. as I knew ho must have looked
when the first shook camo.  Oh sir—tall
him wy story—wam, oh, wam evory-
body. Tell him I have suffared through
the long, loug hours, these many w
vearss ah, God only knows how deeply.

city, I believe,”

wntloman

{ i

pity her—and if 1t

“Manry, you must control yu?zr foel-
ings," said my host, gently,

“Lot me talk while I may,” wns the
answer.  * Lot me say that since the
day I 1eft wmy home, 1 lave not ssén a
single hour of happiness. It was always
to come—nlways just ahead—and here is
what mas come—ithe grave is opening,
nnd 1 mwust go to judgment. O, how bit-
terly have 1 ‘pnifl for my sin. Forgive
me—0 my God—forgive.”

It was & solemn hour, that which 1
slmnl by that dying penitent, Pmyor
she listened to—sho did not seem 1o pray
——or if she did, she gave no oulward
sign. Remorse had worn away all her
beauty, even mors than illuess. She
looked to the future with & despairing
kind of hope, and Lut feeble faith.

Reader, the misguided woman of Cey-
lon lies Leneath the stately branches of
the pnln troe. Her swoot child never
mel ber father iu ber native lnnd, She
sleaps beneath the troubled waters of the
great wide son, Where the betrayer wan-
ders | cannot tell; but wherever ho is
there is no pesce for him. How often
rings that hollow voice in my ear—"Tell
my story!  Warn, O warn everybody."

- -
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My Dean News:—I promised in my
last to show that the sacrifice of our law-
ful comforts is a christinn duty—when
made for the snke of our weak and erring
brethren. Many duties nro expressly Inid
down in the sacred seripturcs, and arc
formally enjoinad by dircet and positive
command; bt many others, arising out
of the complicated eireumstances of soci-
ety and relations of life, instond of being
verbally detailed, nro taught by oxample,
or are dictated by christian principles.—
To Jove Guod with all our heart, nud our
neighbour as ourselves, aro the great prin:
?lm of practieal religion and christian

uty, These principles are to actuate and
govern our lives; they are to be practical-
Iy wrought out in the whole of our de-
portment as we move on lllruugh the nu-
merous and evor varying rolations of life,
and all the dutiesbey inenleate, whothor

B | spocifienlly epumorated in the Lible or not,

nre to be discharged, Iu the exercise of
these principlos, nntural rights and lnw-
ful comforts are frequently to be sacrificed
for the honor of Giad and the welfare of

obr fellow men.  For the spocial applica-

tion of these privciples, toa particular case, =

we refer our renders to the Innguage and
conduct of the great Apostle, (he record
of which they may find in the 10th chap
ter of Romans and the 8th chapter of 1st
Corinthinns. The ecase is this:

A sincere but weak brother with o
serupulous conscier ce, deems it sinful to
partake of meat which has hoon offered
toriduls ; but another possessing more spir-
itual discornmant looks with just con-
tempt upon an idol, as in effect a noneni-
ty, a representation of an idenl being which
bas no existence but in the imagination,
and deems it as right to partake of the
ment thus ofiered as any other,

Now what is the clnl._\' of the stronger
christinn, in this case, towanl his wenker
brother? Is he to stand upon his natu-
ml (or what he conaeives to be sa) right,
and partake of that food to the injury and
stumbling of his brother! Is ho in the
exerciso of his personal liberty to triflo
with the consciencions soruples of his
brother ! Most certainly not,

The lofty principles of ghaistinn charity
forbid it. Thoe self-<denying principles of
our holy christinnity forbid i, 'The in-
spired declarations of the great Apostle
forbid it. The following is his tenching

1 $
“p:n]_;h:! one another no more,but
judge this rather that no man pul A
.tmnbljns block, or an oorasion to full in
his brother's way; [ know and am per
sundad by the Lord Jesus that there is
nothing unclean of itself, but to him that
esteorneth anything to be unclenn to him
it is upelean, But if thy brother be griov-
ed with thy meat, now walkest thou ngf

chnril.ald}' s dl'llfll'\‘ not him with thy meat
for whom Ulrist died,” deo, and he sums
up the whole as follows: “It is good nei-
ther to ent flosh, or drink wine, noe do
anything whereby thy brother stumbleth
or is offended, or is made wenk ™

Can laugunge more approprinte, or ar-
glllllulll more L‘lll'll.‘]ll.'ii\ (1} !J’Q Ul"ll!l!.\‘ﬁ‘ Lo
shiow that it is our duty under ertain eir-
cumataness to saeriflea even our lawfis]
comforts mnd personal rights for the wel
fare of our brethren! nay moro, it is here
urgud as a christian duty—1the negloot of
which is shown to be a breach of ehristian
chiarity, a sin agninust our brother, and
sin agninst Christ,

Bul we do not ask our fellow-citizens to
abstain from meat, or indeed from any of
the good gifts of God, all of which are to
be recoived with thanksgiving. But wedo
nsk them, if not for their own sakes, for
the sake of their erring and fallen breth-
ren, Lo abstain from wine, which “is
mackerand stronge drink which is raging;"
nay, we urge them by all the generous
sympathics of our comnon christianity Lo
do so—romembering that the sacrifice of
these s a fur Joss one thian that recom-
moended by 8t. Paul, and one which, in
onr judgment, the seriptures imperatively
damand,

And now, dear reader, wo commend
the above thoughts to your emulid con-
sidorntion; nnd tell uwe, have we wot
suceoedod in proving the doetrine with
which we eomnmenced this artiele, and also
in establishing the doetrine of Totel Ab-
stinenee from all intoxieating drinks, npon
a ecriptural basis, and making the great
Apostle to the Gentiles the patron of our
axertions,

Fraring 1 have trespassed too much
upon your valunble columns 1 shiall cop-
clude this nrticle, fully persunded that if
the sober, thoughtful, reflecting, and es-
pecially  the clristinn wonlkd seriously
consider the subjoct in the light which we
have endeavored o prasout it, fow would
stand aloof from the gloriovs cause; and
nona but the intarested would oppose.—
More anon. Yours, &e.,

Vixpex.
Giand Haven, Fob'y 23, 1850,

MIECELLANEOUS ITEMS,

— A fop is like & cinamon treo—the
bark is worth more than the body,

— Our Logislatfire bas  abolished
grand juries,

— Whan a man is 1oo poor Lo keep a
cow, ho ought not 1o keep more t
four dogrs.

— No franking privil exists in
England, even the Queen iso liged to pay
hor panny postage.

— The Traverse City HHerald says there
never was s drop of intoxieating liguors
sold in that town!

— It is snid that a choese painted ovar
with melted suetl, so ns to form a thin
cont over the sulside, never has mites.

— “] eun’t find bread for my family,”
snid & Inxy fellow in company.

“Nor 1" said an industrious mechanie;
“ 1 am obliged W work for it.”

— A bashful printer refused a situn-
tion in s printing office whare
wirn omp'luyed. uying, “ehat l:c. nover
sat up with a gir) in his life."

— An Indiana E:por rofuses to pub-
lish eulogies geatis, but adds, * We will
publish Hlm simple announcement of the

denth of any of our fricnds with pleasure,”

— A Mr. Hod who lins invented
» mnchine, for which he presumes 1o have
a patont,which he represents will ight-
on the kinks in a negroes wool, and which
ho styles “The Groat African Hair Un-
kinker,” is lecturing in New York on
that subject.

= Ex.Governor Slade, of Vermont, a
noble philanthropist, and to whom the
Wast is much indebtod for ber intelligént
fomale school tenchers, died at his rowi-
dence at Middlebury, V., on Sunday last.

son of Gov, , who is a State

. and residis at Cleveland, Oluo,
mtr- jost soven children, » brother and

his fisther, by death, within three duys.
-



